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Good Sir, you wrong your Britches, 
Pleaſantly diſcourſed by a witty Vouth, and a wily Wetich. 


To che tune of Oh no, no, no, not yet: Or, Ile never loue thee more. 


within a Garden Allp, and Kine vnto thy Dary. 


As Cupid had commanded him, To keepe the hoznes pour ſelfe (quoth (he) 


3 and a Laſſe of late, 85 Ale giue thee all my Ewes and Lambs, 
began to court and dallp: 


Jhope you will be warie. 
She bade him haue a ſpeciall care, Foz they will ſerne pon paſſing fit, 
he fell intono Ditches, to be pour houſ-hold riches; 
Foz ſo, (quoth ſhe) the pꝛouerbe ſapes, Where if you goe to bozrow hoznes, 
good Sir, pou'le wzong pour Bzitches. pou le greatly wzong pour Bzitches. 
Thou art my onely deareſt lone, The Pinffrell of our towne ſhall play 
the Bongman then replide: thee till thy moznings Dittie. 
3 will vup thee a ſilken gowne, Good Sir (quoth ſhe) J want rewards, 


a Petticoate beſide, 
A Brrtlelatd with iluer Lace, 
with gallant golden ſtitches. 


foz one that is ſo wittie. 
Foz when J heare pour muſicke ſound, 


| my fingers alwaies itches , 
In doing ſo, good Sir, (quoth ſhe) 2 Lo crowne you with a Fidlers fee: 
you well may wzong pour Bzitches- X pou wꝛong ( good Sit) your Bꝛitches 


Wee le walk abont the Peddowes griene, T Nee le feede no moze on Barly bzoth, 
each Summer mozning early. the Grape's a ſweeter dyet. 
Foꝛbeate (quoth ſhe ) tis better farre, Loo deepe a taſte (quoth ſhe) will bꝛing, 

amongſt greene Peaſe and Barlp. pour bodie out of quiet, 
Where if pov will a peazing goe, And ver pon with tozmenting gripes, 
pon mull take vp no Fitches : 


ol manp rumbling titches : . 
Leſt thoſe that owe the Peſcod field, xy Chat pou will be conftrain'd (good Dir) 
doe ſay you wzong pour Bzitches. 8 


at lan to wzong pour Bzitches. 
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The Second part. To the Ms: tune. 
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le light, my Lone, in thy defenze, 
my weap ons at thy pleaſure, 

Whereat the wilie Wench repli de, 

J doubt pou'le haue no leaſure. 
And ſo you will a daſtard pzoae, 

when as the field he pitches : 
Aud coming thence foz feare awap, 

you much may wzong pour Bzitches. 


Jam alinely Jouiall Lad, 
and foz thy ſake will ſwagger : 
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> Pp vapple gray to beare thee hence, 


ſhall ſoone be laddled finely : 

To ride and cunne foz thee,my Lone, 
ſs thou wilt vſe me kindelp. 

But if pon ride too feſt (quoth the) 
hee le thzow vs into ditches : 


Ando ſhall J bemper my ſelfe, 


and you much wzong pour Bꝛitches. 


The Pongman at theſe wilely wozds, 


in friendly manner ſnuled:; 


Untill the ground looke blue (ur Wench) In that the had ſo cunningly, 


my wit ſhall neuer ſtagger. 
Take heed quot ſhe) leſt Midas Aſſe 
pour dzowſie pate bewitches : 


Foz being dzunke, then with pour Punke, 
good Sir, pou ' le w2ong vour Bzitches. 


A Pot and Pipe is all my life, 
foz this becomes a wooer 2: 

Come, bonnp Belle, let's coll and kiſſe, 
A am no other dooer. 


Hold off (quoth ſhe) your hands are faule, 


and all my cloathes bepitches; 
Fsz if psu thus bemoyle pour ſelte, 
vou le greatly wzong pour Bitches. 


At London ptinted for J. T. 


his pzofferedloue beguiley. 


But pet at laſt ſhe tooke of him, 


himſelle and all his riches : 


And would no maze then ſcoffing ſay, 


(Good Sir) you wzong pour Bzitches. 


2 Thu Cupid is a wilely Lad, 


and well his Bow can handle: 


Te make pong Menches light tze ir lamps. 


to burne by Venus Candle. 


Foz Jam now inloue (quoth ſhe) 


this pong man me bewitches: 


And J am vert that ere J ſaid, 


(Good Sir) you wꝛong your Bꝛitches. 
FINIS. 


